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3AWHM0 nPAP y BIAPAX Y.K.H). 

O. JXscnmJl JIOPA, CBH'UteHHK, mo uijie CBO€ AtHTTH nOCBHTHB 

Aua aMepHKa«cbKo'i mojioai, npn oahui Haro^i cKa3aB Taxi cAOsa: 
“TaHHa ycnixy xoutHoi opraHi3aui'i, ue >khB a axTHBHicTb”. Opra- 
Ht3auia Moa<e 6yTH >khbok> i xBiTyuoK) Ta Bcix 3axonjiK)BaTH, a6o 
MO*e 6yru TaKOK), mo Hixoro He uixaBHTb. Ue 3aAeucHTb BiA 
Toro, mo y rift opraHiaauii poSuTbea, aXa ii nporpaMa i axa ii 
npaua. U,e BiAHOCHTbca ao Bcix opraHiaauiH, a THMSiAbiue ao 
yKpaiHCbKoro KaTOJiHUbKoro fOnauTBa. Uo6pe niuroTOBaHa i 
uixana nporpaMa pa30M 3 pi3 h opo ahhmh i no mokhoctI hobhmh 
n i An p h e mctb a m h —• ue xoHeunicxb xoucHoro BiAAiuy YKIO Uy- 
xoBHi acncTeHTH, ynpann BiAAUiB pa30M 3i cboYmh uueHaMH no. 
BHHHi nocBHTHTH HeMauo uacy i bao>xhth Saraxo TpyAy, mo6 
niAroTOBHTH Taxy nporpaMy npaui, mo BiAnoBiAaAa 6 noTpeSaM 
i MOOXAHBOCTHM nOOAHHOXOTo BUTAlUy. Tpe6a AOXJI3ABTH BCix 
cha, mo6 uixa'BOK) i pi3HopoAHOK) nporpaMOK) npaui niAAep*aTH 
y MOAOAi eHTy3ia3M i oxoTy ao opramsamHHoro >khtth. 

'Koah yxuaAaTH nporpaMy npaui? BaxauinHun uac HaneBHO 
nepepBaB Aifl-JiBHicTb YKIO. Ue 30BciM npnpOAHe. OAHax Bepe- 
ceHb-utOBTeHb, ue nonaTox ax inxiAbHoro Tax i opraHi3aui'HHoro 
poxy. flx riubKH Baxauii exiHuyTbca, niuHeTbca uixoua Ta yuo- 
AtHTbca bch nporpaMa Ha ociHHO-3HMOBHH ceaoH, TOAi h BiA>xnBae 
npaua b YKIO, mo b uiTi 6yaa Haue 3a'BMepAa. UpH HaiKJAHMCuiii 
HaroAi cxAHxyeTbca nepini ociuui 36opn, «a axi 3anpomyeTbea 
BCK) MOAOAb, mo 3HaXOAHTbCH B ABHtH MicUeBOCTi. Ha UHX 3<30- 
pax HOBi BnncyiOTbca b hachctbo, a Aaeni ftoro BiAHOBuiojoTb. 
Ha3HaMyeTbca Aeub cAiAyKmnx 36opiB. Ha uhx Apyrnx 36opax 
BHtSnpaeTbca HOBy ynpany Ha diatynun pix. HoBOBu6pana ynpa- 
Ba Mae npn HanS ah)kh in HaroAi 3iHTHca i pa30M 3 o. AcncTeHTOM 
ynAaHyBaTH y 3ara.xbHOMy nporpaMy Ha uiahh HacTynHHu pix: ax 
Macro 6yAyTb 36opH, axa 6yAe nporpaMa xojxhhx 3araAb«HX 
36 op in, mo y TOMy poui 3 po6hmo 3 awihhxh peuiriuHoi, xyAb- 
TypHO-OCBiTHOl, HUM MO>XeMO nOMOrTH MicUeBHM napOXTHAbHRM 
mh HapoAHHM norpe^aM, mo nponoHyBam yxuaAH hh niA 
AHCxycno Ha HacrynHi 36opn. Uo6pe nepeBeAeHi nepini 36opu 
i ao noApo^HUb yAOixeHa nporpaMa A'amxb 3anopyxy, mo op- 
rawiaauiHHa npaua niue BnepeA. 
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Bra cyMHiBy, mo bcahkoio uoMinmo ajix MicueBHX BiAAiJiiB 
6yAe 3araAbHHH HauepK riAHuy, mo ftoro ncmacTb 6napxiaxbHa 
ynpaBa. y TOMy caMOMy uaci KO>KHa 6napxiHXbHa yupa'Ba cxo- 
AHTbCH Ha CBoi nepiui ociimi 360pm a roAOBHa uixb thx, 36opiu 
e yAOKHTH SoAaft y 3araAbHOMy nporpaMy man CBo'ix BiAAiAiB i 
AO hhx BiAi3BaTH'CH. ByBae Macro, mo ©napxiHAbHift YmpaBi Tpe6a 
npHraAaTH Ha ix oBo'bhbok. A koah Tpe6a, to Uboro Hexaft He 
SoHTbCH 3po6aTH toaobh mh ceKpeTapi MicueBHx BiAAiAiB. A 
©napxi'HAbHi yupa'BH, 3HaroHH, mo ocHOBa opraHi3auii, ue Micueni 
BiAAiAH Ta mo 6e3 hhx neMa opraHi3auii, xi6a Ha nanepi, aoao- 
maTb BiA ce6e ycix 3ycHAb, mod hhmh umpo aaftMHTHCH, noAaTH 
iM nporpaMy, BKaaiBKH Ta6yTH 3 hhmh y no ct rimowy KOHTa'KTi. 

OpH yKAaAi nporpaMH Tpe6a MaTH na yBa3i AiJiaHKy KyAb- 
TypHO-ocBiTHy, 3 hhcachhhx AOHHceft noMiiu&HHX y lOHauTBi ra 
3i 3BiTiB mh AO'BiAyeMOCH, mo uaiui BiAAiAH nocBaqyioTb 6araTO 
yBarn nporpaMi peAiriftHjft: peKOxeKui'i, cniAbHi cb. npHMacTH, no- 
yqeHHH, TopxcecTBa ft inure. Ta«o>K 6araTo npHCBHMyeTbca yBarn 
3a6aBOBift nporpaMi: 3a6aBH, TaHui, BeqipKH, 6inra, Baaapi i t. a. 
Ue Ao6pe ft noxBaAbne i ue TpeSa npoAOBxeyBaTH, a toaobho no- 
tahShth peA'iriftHy AiAHHKy. Ta see He MOxma 3a6yBaTH npo Hauri 
HauioHaAb«i Ta ocBiTHi cnpa'BH, hk n p e a ct a b a eH h h , KOHuep™, ah- 
CKyciftHi KpyxcKH, bhkabah 3 icTopii ynpamn, BHBMeHHH icTopil, mo 
i'i TBOpHAH Hami 6aTbKH y Hamift KaHaA'iftCbirift 3eMAi Tomio. A 
ue Ay*e Baxme, 6 o HaM Tpe6a KOHeMHo 3H3th “xto mh i mhix 
SaTbiKiB MH aUh”. 

HixoAH He 3a6yBaftMO, mo ao ycnixy npoBaAHTb TiAbKH oahb 
Aopora, a ue TSDKKa upaua. To xc Bcr ao npaui! npHAOxdrb yci 
Bami py«H, a noSauHTe, ycn-ix oupaBAae i nepeBumuTb yci Barni 
cnoAi'BaHHfl! 

o. B. UleBMyK MCBB, 

BceKaHaAiftcbKHft acncreHT yiKIO. 


Little Warren was embarking “I’m looking, for the popsicle 
upon his first venture in saving. man,” he replied. And then, realiz- 

He had deposited 14 cents in his ing the import of what he had said, 

piggy bank, but with the acquire- quickly added: “I certainly hope he 

ment of each penny was finding doesn’t come down this street!” 

the discipline of the task more and V V V 

more arduous. We often see things not as they 

The youngster was sitting on the are, but as we are. 
front step, peering expectantly * * * 

down the street, when his mother Barber (about to lather): “Do you 
was moved to inquire: “What are mind shutting your mouth, sir 7 ” 
you looking for, Warren?” Tired Customer: “No—do you?” 
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Wise Advice to Young Ladies Looking 
for Happiness 


“I stand at the crossroad, 
Which way shall it be — 

To a life filled with pleasure 
Or of service to Thee?” 

Dear Friend: 

Undoubtedly, you often think and 
plan for your future and wonder 
where you can find happiness. This 
is natural and reasonable. 

In life, as in a big city, there are 
many crossroads. Which road should 
you follow? 

Marriage and wordly pleasures at¬ 
tract like a magnet. Should you 
follow this path? Before making the 
great decision of your life, take a 
good look around and see if there 
is not another path more certain to 
lead you to happiness. Certainly, be¬ 
side the marriage path, there is still 
another road leading to happiness— 
the religious and missionary life. 

The life of Missionary Sisters is 
very noble. It is a state where the 
chosen ones, as spouses of Christ, 
live with Him under the same roof; 
where these consecrated souls 
breathe the atmosphere of a true and 
full life; where bound by Christian 
charity, they share all in common 
and help each other to reach the 
summit of sanctity. 

It is a holy state “in which a soul 
lives more purely, falls more rarely, 
rises- more speedily, walks more 
cautiously, is bedewed more fre¬ 
quently, rests more securely, dies 
more confidently, is purged more 
quickly and rewarded more abund¬ 
antly.” — (St. Bernard.) 


To this kind of life Jesus Himself 
has attached a very glorious pro¬ 
mise, — “Everyone that has left 
house, or brethren, or sisters or 

father or mother.for my name’s 

sake, shall receive a hundredfold 
and shall possess Life Everlasting.” 
(Matt. 19:29.) 

It is wonderful to be a religious 
and at the same time Missionary of 
Charity. A Missionary Sister takes 
part in the beautiful work that our 
Divine Saviour Himself did, and 
helps Him to continue His mission 
of salvation of souls in our present 
times. Her vocation is to do good at 
all times and everywhere to guide 
souls through the perils of life to 
true happiness and save what other¬ 
wise might be lost. Her life is the 
nearest approach to the priestly life 
for her one and only aim is souls— 
the salvation of souls. 

“Although a Missionary Sister 
cannot forgive sin, she can do some¬ 
thing greater. She can prevent sin. 
She cannot absolve. She can fore¬ 
stall. It is her happy privilege to 
meet children, whose souls are still 
beautiful, charmingly beautiful, 
with the splendour of unsullied bap¬ 
tismal innocence. And it is her 
glorious vocation to take those little 
souls in hand, to teach them the 
value of the innocence which is still 
theirs, to fill them with a knowledge 
and love of Jesus and Mary and 
with God’s grace to enable them to 
go to Heaven with the gifts of Bap¬ 
tism never lost.” (A. S. Heeg, S. J.) 
¥ * ¥ 
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Yes, the life of a Missionary Sister summed up in the following beauti- 
of Christian Charity may be fittingly ful lines of a poet: 


“She shares in the hopes of those that sow, in the gladness of those that 
reap. 

She smiles for the joy that the joyful know and she weeps with those 
that weep, 

She prays for the living, she prays for the dead, she joins in the children’s 
fun, 

And the grief-worn hearts have been comforted by the words of the gentle 
nun. 

The softness of woman, the strength of man, and the faith of a little child, 

Combined together in beauty, may be seen in her eyes so mild, 

And a queen might envy that peaceful smile of the radiant and deep content, 

That tells how duty and love the while, in her life and heart are blent. 

She walks in the path she chose in youth, with never a thought for earth, 

Bright in her holiness, grand in her truth, gay in her innocent mirth; 

In her Master’s vineyard with willing hand she toils from the dawn to 
the grey, 

Oh, well for her when she shall stand at His right on the Judgment Day.” 


Yes, really it is a wonderful life, 
which makes a person truly free and 
holy. It is a sacred state of religious 
bondage which makes her equal to 
angels, pleasing to God, terrible to 
the devils and commendable to all 
the faithful. It is a service worthy 
to be embraced and always wished 
for, which leads to the Supreme 
Good, procures a joy that will never 
•end. Think about it, ask more in¬ 
formation, and if it appeals to you, 
make your decision to join the 
MISSIONARY SISTERS and so 
make your life a success. 

Come to increase the band of Mis¬ 
sionaries! 

Come to give people the sweet 
token of Christ’s mercy for men! 

Come‘for there is a great harvest 
to reap in the field of our Heavenly 
Father! 

Fear nothing and confide in 
jesus — in Him Whose strength 
can do all things! 


Think, pray, decide, and act! 

In all matters concerning your 
vocation, write: 

Reverend Mother Superior, 
Missionary Sisters of Christ¬ 
ian Charity, 

Box 180, 

Grimsby, Ont., Canada. 
- o--— 

A theatrical agent telephoned an 
unemployed but well-known star at 
his lodgings and offered him $1,000 
a week to play the lead in a new 
production. 

“Not on your life,” replied the 
star. “I’ll not look at it under $2,000 
a week.” 

“Come along to my office and let’s 
talk it over,” urged the agent. 

“What!” replied the star. “And 
take a chance of being locked out of 
my room!” —Tid-Bits. 

* ¥ * 

Every country has the govern¬ 
ment it deserves. 
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The Ukrainian Catholic Mission 
at Yorkton, Sask. 


The beginning of the apostolic 
ministry of the Redemptorists 
among the Ukrainian people in 
Canada dates back to 1903, when 
Reverend Fathers Achilles Delaere 
and E. Vrijdaegs, then stationed in 
Brandon, Manitoba, periodically 
visited Yorkton and the surrounding 
districts to provide for the spiritual 
wants of the Polish people. At that 
time the Ukrainians had only a few 
priests of their own Rite in this 
country and reluctantly attended the 
Latin services. 

The first Redemptorist commun¬ 
ity, if it may be so called, was com¬ 
posed of Rev. Father A. Delaere 


and Brother Cyril. They arrived to 
Yorkton on January 13, 1904, and 
purchased the house on 3rd Avenue, 
now known as St. Gerard’s Rectory. 
In the month of May, 1904, Reverend 
Father Peter Girard was appointed 
Superior of the Yorkton community. 
Father E. Vrijdaegs and Brother 
Idesbald came with him. Their dis¬ 
trict then covered an area of nearly 
100 miles, i. e. from the Manitoba 
boundary to Yorkton. , 

Realizing the%iecessity of a closer 
contact with Ukrainian people, and 
in order to save them for the Church 
from various dangerous intrigues of 
prbselytizing Protestants, Father 
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Delaere with permission from Rome 
took over the Ukrainian Rite on 
August 21, 1906, and thenceforward 
devoted himself exclusively to that 
work. Afterwards, he was joined ir< 
his noble endeavor by other Belgian 
priests, who labored with him, in 
congruence with the principle pur¬ 
poses of the Redemptorists which 
is to work for the salvation of the 
most abandoned souls. 

On August 2, 1913, the cornerstone 
of a new Ukrainian church was laid 
and work begun on the new Ukrain¬ 
ian monastery. On Christmas Day 
of the same year, Reverend Fathers 
Delaere, Decamps, Boels, and Te- 
cheur, all of whom now belonged 
to the Ukrainian Rite, and Brothers 
Idesbald and Cyril moved into their 
new home which was dedicated to 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help. 

The church, dedicated also to the 
same Patroness, is located in the 
north-west section of the city on 
the corner of Ontario Avenue and 
Catherine Street. It is built in the 
shape of a cross and inside there are 
four large arches with a large 
dome in the middle. Upon entering, 
one can immediately notice some 
artistic paintings on the walls. The 
painting on the dome deserves 
special mention, since it is said to 
be one of the finest of its kind in 
this continent. 

This painting, entirely original, 
represents the coronation of Our 
Lady in heaven. The image stands 
out brightly and depicts God, the 
Father, as an Octogenarian blessing 
Our Lady. The Son of God is de¬ 
picted holding a c^own over Her 
head, and the Holy Ghost is por¬ 
trayed in the shape of a flying dove. 
Surrounding the throne of God and 
Our Blessed Lady are 157 angels of 


different sizes. Below the feet of 
Our Lady there is a sky blue 
streamer with yellow inscription 
bearing the words: “Hail Virgin, 
full of grace, Queen of heaven, holy, 
holy, holy, alleluia.” Below the 
streamer there is an open book 
which reads: “Mary the Advocate, 
Protectress and Perpetual Help of 
Christians.” 

On the arches are paintings of 
the twelve prophets, and in each 
corner there is a large picture of 
one of the Evangelists. Around the 
walls are colorful and life-like 
paintings of Christ, of Our Lady 
and various saints. For the past few 
years a larger church has been 
badly felt in need of, so now an 
additional wing 100’ x 32’ is being 
built on the east side of the church 
to give more room for Sunday wor¬ 
shippers. 

Daily Masses are heard at 6:30 and 
7:00 a.m. and Benediction is held at 
8:00 p.m. On Sunday Low Masses 
are said at 7:30 and 9:00 a.m. and 
a High Mass is celebrated at 10:30 
a.m. There are evening services as 
well at 7:00 p.m. On the fifth Sun¬ 
day of the month the High Mass is 
heard over the local radio station 
CJGX. On Feast Days there are 
also special services in the morning 
and evening. Annually there is a 
pilgrimage or Vidpust, as it is called 
here, on the feast of St. John the 
Baptist, commemorating his nativ¬ 
ity. 

The Ukrainian Catholic parish in 
Yorkton has several affiliated or¬ 
ganizations which include the Uk¬ 
rainian Catholic Brotherhood for 
men, and the Ukrainian Catholic 
Women’s League which meet once 
a month. The Ukrainian Catholic 
Youth Club meets every week on 
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Tuesday evening. There is also the 
Altar Boys’ Society for boys from 
eight to fourteen years, who assist 
the priest at Mass. The Apostleship 
of Prayer and the Arch-confrater¬ 
nity of Our Lady of Perpetual Help 
are two religious societies found also 
by this church. 

A beautiful grotto representing 
Our Lady of Lourdes is found on 
the east side of the monastery 
garden. In front of the grotto there 
is a fountain with running water 
where usually the solemn blessing 
of the holy water takes place at Vid- 
pust. Whenever a procession is 
made through the garden this grotto 
looks very impressive with all 
decorative lights. The iron cross, 
standing just beside the church, also 
looks very attractive when lit up 
at night. 

The Sared Heart Academy and St. 
Joseph’s College, located in the same 
section of the city, function in close 
conjunction with the church. Both 
are high schools for girls and boys, 
respectively, whose students come 
from the city as well as from many 
places outside the city. There is also 
a parish school with grades one to 
eight conducted by the Sisters of 
Mary Immaculate. 

The story of the Ukrainian Catho¬ 
lic Mission would be incomplete, if 
no mention was made of the Re¬ 
deemer’s Voice Press. Sinoe the 
Church, the Parish School, the 
Academy and College are educa¬ 
tional centres where the minds and 
hearts of Ukrainian children and 
youth are brought up by the in¬ 
tense teaching of the Ukrainian Re- 
demptorist Fathers, of the Sisters 
Servants of Mary Immaculate and of 
the Brothers of Christian Schools, 
the Redeemer’s Voice has become an 


important centre of the printed 
word, which sends out books, 
pamphlets and magazines to all 
parts of the world where the Uk¬ 
rainian people are dispersed. 

In 1956 the Ukrainian Redempt- 
orists will observe their 50th anni¬ 
versary of apostolic work among 
the Ukrainian people in Canada. 

Mervin Hrechka. 
-o- 

SHOAL LAKE, MAN. 

The regional U.C.Y. held its 3rd 
annual Festival on Sunday, Aug. 28, 
at Shoal Lake, Manitoba. Ann Gere- 
lus was crowned queen. Iris Su- 
lymka, Olga Klesewich, Merin Mi- 
calyshyn and Stell Kohuuch were 
the other contestants participating in 
this contest. 

The event was opened with High 
Mass in the morning, followed by 
sessions in the afternoon. A grand 
concert was held in the evening 
followed by the presentation of 
prizes to the contestants. The guest 
speaker of the evening was Mrs. 
Dyma of Winnipeg, who spoke on 
the trip that she undertook last year 
to Europe; visiting the Holy Father. 
Master of ceremonies was the U.C.Y. 
president Wm. Stasuik, who was 
ably assisted by the spiritual dir¬ 
ector Fr. Romanyshen. All prepara¬ 
tions were made by Irene Michal- 
czyshyn and Michael Micalyshyn. A 
midnight frolic wound up the 
festival. 

— W. Stasuik. 
-o- 

Downstairs: “Didn’t you hear me 
pounding on the ceiling?” 

Upstairs: ”Oh, that’s all right. 
We were making a lot of noise our¬ 
selves.” 
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What Do You Think ?... 

Of Our New Life 


By Myros 

Without being fully aware of 
it, your everyday life is slowly 
changing into a life that will decide 
your destiny. You changed your 
childhood days, for high school 
adolescent. You left your home, 
your friends, your high school 
gang, for highly technical university. 
You left university and started to 
work. You left your happy-go-lucky 
single life, to join in a serious double 
life (married). 

No matter in what category you 
may find yourself this September, 
ponder for a while, what do you 
think of your new life? How do you 
plan to approach it? What objectives 
have you set for yourself? How do 
you aim to reach them? What do 
you plan to put into it? What do 
you aim to get out of it? How far 
do you aim to go? Where do you 
plan to stop? 

We have to take care of those 
questions now. In this fast moving, 
complicated world, we can no longer 
take life for granted. We can no 
longer let Mom and Dad look after 
those items. Today we are out of 
their bound. First we must go their 
way, and ask them to offer any 
help they can, outside the weekly 
allowance. 

Communistic world snatches the 
youth from the parents at an early 
age to train them toward their 
goal, “world conquest by hatred.” 
Through planned doctrine, they are 
met with greatest success. We do 


Kmita 

not receive the same kind of in¬ 
doctrination, we are not under any 
obligation to follow any principle. 
If they are brought to our attention, 
we scuffle at them as old stuff. If 
we have success and happiness in 
mind, this new life we are entering 
must be founded on sound planning 
and solid foundation. The founda¬ 
tion of our new life must be strong 
enough to withstand the corruption 
of the world. 

"And how do you figure such a 
big swat for us in the world affairs? 
How do they affect our little lives, 
or how can we have any affects 
on it? 

So you started high school. Hope 
it is nothing less than a Catholic 
college. You can’t get a better start, 
than from a school that is based on 
sound principles. There has been lot 
of controversy pro and con. The 
gratifulness of a kid sister who 
wanted to follow' her girl-friend to 
a non-Catholic high school is suf¬ 
ficient evidence of benefits, and in- 
sistance. 

You have just got into your first 
bout with the world. There is no 
“saved by the bell,” no cold water 
poured on the face, no quick rub- 
down for a second round. It’s a fight 
to the finish, with no break in- 
between. You either win or lose. 
Depends on your training and edu¬ 
cation. There is no “draw.” 

Quickly you are changing into 
young, men and women. Your main 
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topic and objective for tomorrow is, 
“boys and girls.” Is that all that is 
important in this life of yours? Have 
more dates than anybody else, stay 
cut longer than the others, and oh 
yes, brag about it. 

Your new environment will affect 
the rest of your life. Or to hit the 
nail on the head, “until death do 
us part.” We must place more weight 
on our shoulders than the parent 
and the educators plan for us. We 
must prepare for the world, instead 
of letting the world prepare for us. 
We can’t let others beat our paths 
to success, we have to do it our¬ 
selves. Consider the boy or the girl 
who have to pay their own way 
through school, they have to bud¬ 
get, plan, arrange, study, work, 
save, etc. Yet statistics prove that 
they make the bigger part of our 
great world leaders. The field is 
still open. Leaders are in greater 
demand today than they were one 
hundred years ago. You are scrutin¬ 
ized as a good prospect. Just like a 
hockey scout looks at every ten year 
old that carries a stick as a N.H.L. 
great. You are going to high school 
to learn, prepare and acquire 
knowledge for four tough years in 
the university. 

It is quite a party. You left your 
home, your friends, your town, for 
the university. Your life will con¬ 
sist of boarding houses, that’s if you 
are not kicked out sooner. 

Your boarding house should be 
selected with care. Your professors 
are not as stupid as they might look, 
especially if you are not in a Cath¬ 
olic University. With their cute cun¬ 
ning presentation of philosophy, 
they will have you believe that God, 
church and world morals are laugh¬ 
ing matter. They will convince you 


to such a degree that the rest of 
your life you will not be normal, 
unless you preach their philosophy. 
Weekly Mass and Holy Com¬ 
munion is the greatest weapon 
against them. 

Freedom and wild parties. More 
outstanding young men and women 
have had their future marred by it 
than by any other single factor. The 
time is yours, there is no boss, 
guardian, or schedule. You do as 
you please, even into spending “old 
man’s” money, if you have a draw¬ 
ing account. That time can be put to 
best or worst use, both in education¬ 
al and social life. Your spiritual 
director will be of greatest assist¬ 
ance if you place your confidence 
in him. 

Your first cheque: How sweet 
those words sound. There is a mil¬ 
lion things you plan to do with it. 
You’ll buy all the clothes you always 
wanted, a car, date every nice girl 
in town and buy a powerful motor 
boat. 

Wake up and stop dreaming. 
Your first job might not last you 
six months, either you quit or get 
fired. School was school, but work is 
a horse of another colour. Chances 
are you will not get the job you 
wanted. University is not a magic 
word any more. You need high 
school education to work in a groc¬ 
ery store. On your first job, you will 
have to be able to take responsibil¬ 
ities, and prove your ability to 
handle bigger jobs. You have to 
prove your trust, your judgment, 
your efficiency. You are in atomic 
age. In four years, it will be rocket 
age, or something else. You have to 
prove that you are as honest as an 
adding machine, as accurate as an 
encyclopaedia, as solid as the rock of 
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Gibraltar, and as soft as a kitten. 
That is what today’s industry de¬ 
mands of a new employee. In other 
words, today you have to earn your 
pay, not just punch the clock and 
hang a diploma over your desk. And 
remember that it is just as easy to 
cash a cheque for three hundred 
dollars every two weeks, as a cheque 
for one hundred. 

No law says that you have to get 
married. When you do, brother, 
you’ve had it. You can quit school, 
university, or your job, but you 
can’t quit your married life. In 
school, at work, and at home, it is 
just as easy to live happy as un¬ 
happy. Yet thousands of young mar¬ 
ried couples prefer the latter. This 
new life is one of give and take, 
with perfect balance. When one 
partner is capable of giving forty 
per cent, the other has to make up 
the other sixty. Also, don’t nag, or 
try to make your partner over, or 
criticize. Give honest appreciation, 
pay attentions to little things, be 
courteous, don’t take your new life 
for granted. The everyday things 
aire expected of each other, yet re¬ 
member you are still each other’s 
little sweethearts, and your new life 
will be plenty tough enough with¬ 
out making it tougher with insigni¬ 
ficant little matters. 

Your new life, it’s all in a nut¬ 
shell. Let me assure you that nut¬ 
shell is mighty tough. What do you 
think, is it worth trying to crack it? 
- o- 

fllfXOBHE KEflEAMTBO 

iBme Big gaBHa noumpngacb no iti- 
jioMy cBiti nouiecTb, mo HanocuTb giog- 
cbKnM gyrnaM BeauiKi uiKogn. BoHa ihko- 
gHTb He Ti.lbKH OgHHH'UHM, a BCiM glO- 


gflM. Bo«a gy>i<e 3apa»JiHBa i tsukko i"i 
no36yTHCb. 

IHjo u.e 3 a nouiecTb? Ifn nouiecTb Ha- 
anBaeTbcs gyxoBHe HegdagbCTBO. 03- 
HaKH gyxoBHoro negOagbCTBa bhabjih- 
lOTbCH Hanp., kojih rpe6a gOKgagaiH 
3ycHJiJiH go norocb i juogHHa name co- 
6i: “lilKOga Tpygy! U,e .Men' 3a thukko! 
5h<a KopncTb npnftge MeHi 3 Toro? H 
3My>ieHHii! H Jinrny ne Ha 3aBTpa a6o 
Ha nrsHiuie!” 

OgHH OneBHgHHH (jKl/KT gyXOBHOrO 
HegdajibCTBa npoABJiseTbCH cepeg cy- 
nacHo'i MOJiogi mogo yRpa'ittcbKoi mo- 
bh. Habarag Maftrke bch Hama Mogogb 
po3yMte me no yKpa'mcbKH. Hk Majio 
mo yKpai'HCbKH roBopmb! loMy? Bo 
Tpe6a 3ycnn;m. Hom.v Tax wajio 3ani- 
KaBgeHHH b VKpa'iHCbKiH icTopi'i mi Jii- 
Teparypi? “Bo, KamyTb HeogHi, HaM 
Toro He Tpeba b KaHagi”. Taxi ft mo- 
gi>6m BignoBigi npiixogHTbcn HaM ma¬ 
cro my™. 

Jlpynift HCHiift goKa'3 gyxoBHoro neg- 
6agbCTBa BHqBgseTbca nepea 3aHeg6aH- 
HH pegiriftHHX o6oBA3MiB. Hepag cnn- 
Tamcb 'lOHaK^: MoMy th He 6yB Bmapa 
b nepKiii? 

— “H '6yB 3MymeHirft” a6o “fl 3a- 
cnaB”. 

3ara.ibHa BHMiaxa 3a 3aneg6yBaHHH 
pegiriftHHX ppaKTHK, ne : “He iiaio ma- 
cy”. 

CxaiKH MeHi, Hopornfl lOHame, cKigb- 
kh Tpe6a To6i macy a k>6hth Bora ft 
UoMy cgy>KHTH? CxighKH To6i 3a6n- 
pae macy 3 mobhth yBancHO cboi lgo- 
geHHi MOgHTBH pano ft BBemopi? Cldgb- 
kh 3a6itpae To6i macy crpuMaTHCb aig 
rpixa? 

CKaaaTH npaagy, TyT He xogHTb npo 
mac, age np‘o go6py Bogm. Ocb moco 
'dpaxye. 6aratbOM. JlyxouHe megGagb- 
ctbo canie gigae Ha bojuo Tax, mo BOHa 
myxae ®k naft6i.ibm npneMHOCTeft 6e3 
HaftMeHmoro 3ycHgg». U,e caMe, xa- 
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paKTepHJye cynacHy MOJiogb — hk Haft 
MeHuie aycHJiJiH, a hk HafiiSuibiue npii- 
6MH0CTH. 

OHeBHAHo Tana Moao^b gajieKO He 
3aftae. 'Bejuinux giji He MOHCHa bhko- 
HatH 6e l 3 3ycnjiJM. Bea 3ycmi.iH, an 


ao6poi BOJii HaaiTb Ma.ii Ataa roai bh- 
TpHBajIO BHKOHyBaTH. TOMy CHK HH T3K 
Tpe6a cTeperTHCb gyxoBHoro Hegbajib- 
CTBa, 60 boho HaiM Haft6ijibiHe wko- 
^HTb. 

o. n. Maaiora MHl. 


Of Raspberries and Things 


Father Jules was making his re¬ 
treat. The retreat was an annual 
event in his life. But eight days, 
he thought was too long. Perhaps 
five days or six would be just right, 
but eight seemed to leave him tired 
physically, mentally,—and he fear¬ 
ed spiritually But the rule said eight 
days, and Father Jules knew the 
rule was always right. 

A retreat was meant to be phys¬ 
ical and spiritual refreshment. The 
long hours of prayer were refresh¬ 
ingly interspersed with ‘free’ periods 
when one might walk, read, or me¬ 
ditate on the day’s spiritual lessons, 
or even take a nap if he felt like it. 
The long rest period after lunch was 
particularly suitable for a nap, but 
if the day was bright and sunny, 
it was much more interesting to 
walk the long pathways and gardens 
that graced the retreat house. 

The priest mused over the day’s 
meditations. Being very human his 
mind soon went off on a tangent 
and travelled back to a letter he 
remembered reading in one of the 
clerical monthlies. It was a letter 
from a priest who complained that 
his yearly retreat was spent at a 
house which boasted a lone garden 
of cabbages. The priests making 
their retreat there had nothing more 
to remind them of the creativeness 


of God than monotonous rows of 
cabbages. Father Jules remembered 
that the answer to the letter remind¬ 
ed the writer that even the lowly 
and imperfect cabbage glorified God 
in its own humble way, and that 
viewing cabbages was not the main 
idea of a retreat anyway. The saints 
could see the glory of God in a 
blade of a grass, a leaf, a twig, a 
hanging cloud, sense His presence 
in the murmuring of a brook. 

Father Jules looked about him. 
He stood in a raspberry patch. He 
marvelled at the size of the berries 
and thought he was fortunate in 
having raspberries to look at rather 
than cabbages. He even ate a few, 
and was disappointed because they 
were not as sweet as they looked. 
He picked two and examined them 
closely. They were perfect speci¬ 
mens, round, hard, and firm, their 
cells clearly distinguishable were 
packed with juices. For a while he 
wondered about them. It was much 
more pleasant to see the work of 
God in a raspberry than a cabbage. 

Though Father Jules had made 
retreats annually for many years, 
and though they tired him so, he 
was always fascinated by them. 
He often wondered how unfortunate 
it was that all the people of the 
world couldn’t make a retreat at 
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least once in their lives. He was 
sorry his own brother had never 
made one. There was a science to 
retreats. Saint Ignatius Loyola who 
wrote the Spiritual Exercises was a 
master scientist. They were really 
a psychological scoop. And he wrote 
them centuries ago. Most retreats 
follow the pattern first suggested by 
Ignatius Loyola. They really haul 
a chap over the coals; they force one 
to examine every inch of his soul 
with microscopic thoroughness. It 
isn’t a very happy process, and the 
searcher is often alarmed at what 
the powerful lenses reveal. After 
having hacked to the very core as 
it were, the system proceeds to il¬ 
lumine, and then to confirm one’s 
promises of amendment. 

Father Jules had just completed 
the first three days of his retreat — 
known as the Week of Purgation. 
After many years he knew the 
scheme of meditations very .well. 
Each year they repeated themselves. 
One always knew what was coming; 
first the meditation on creatures, 
then sin, then hell, followed by the 
meditation on death, etc. Yet there 
was always something new. No mat¬ 
ter who the retreat master was, one 
always came away with something 
new. Each meditation was like a 
jewel with many facets. One had 
looked at it and enjoyed its bril¬ 
liance many a time, but each time 
it was a new facet that flashed and 
gleamed and caught the eye with 
a piercing fire. Father Jules knew he 
was a creature; he had that fact 
established in his mind years ago. 
But often a phrase of the retreat 
master, “a grain of sand against a 
mountanous eternity,” or “God knew 
you and loved you aeons of ages 
before you were created,” or “He 


chose to create your soul instead 
of another which does not exist and 
may have loved Him better” stirred 
his soul to new depths. The fall of 
the angels who had committed the 
first sin was an old truth, but with 
a pognancy bearing upon revelation 
he heard the retreat master say that 
the angels who were cast into hell 
with the speed of a bolt of lightning 
had no time to be sorry for their 
sins. They had sinned, and im¬ 
mediately they were punished. 
How patient God is with our faults. 
The angels did not know the con¬ 
sequences of sin until they were 
cast into the pits of a newly pre¬ 
pared hell. How suddenly the just¬ 
ness of God can reveal itself. Yet 
how often we take advantage of the 
mercy of God, and trust that He 
will not punish us this once. Poor 
little spiders hanging by an in¬ 
visible life-thread over a smould¬ 
ering hell. 

Father Jules looked at his watch. 
It was time to go. The next medita¬ 
tion would consider the Annuncia¬ 
tion followed by the meditation on 
the Birth of Christ. The angel said, 

“I bring, you glad tidings.”, 

and he went in with a cheerful 
heart. 

Father Skwarok. 
-o- 

Dad, looking suspiciously at the 
dessert his daughter had whipped 
up: “What’s this?”. 

Daughter: “It’s cottage pudding. 
We learned how to make it at 
school today.” 

Dad: “Well, I think I got a piece 
of shingle in my mouth.” 

* ¥ * 

Fellows who complain about their 
boss being stupid would be out of 
a job if he were smarter. 
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Orvella Antoniak U.C.Y. Carnival Queen 


Mr. Ambrose Holowach, M.P., East Edmonton, Crowns 
Miss Orvella Antoniak, Queen of U.C.Y. Carnival. 


On Saturday, September 4, 1954, 
U.C.Y. of Western Canada held a 
Carnival at the National Hall, Ed¬ 
monton, Alberta. 

Candidates taking part included 
33 girls from Alberta and British 
Columbia. 

The candidates were honored with 
a banquet in their favor which was 
held at the Royal George Hotel, Ed¬ 
monton. Also taking part at this 
banquet were the Carnival Com¬ 
mittee that represented all three 
organisations: U.C.B., U.C.W.L. and 
U.C.Y. Guest speaker at the banquet 
was Very Rev. V. Shewchuk, Spirit¬ 
ual Director of U.C.Y. National 
Executive. 

Mr. Jerry Pryma, U.C.Y. Provin¬ 
cial President, thanked all can¬ 
didates for the fine job they did in 
helping put this Carnival to a suc¬ 
cess. Master of ceremonies was Mr. 
Frank Lukawetsky. 

After the banquet everybody went 
to the National Hall to join the 
guests at the dance. Present at the 
dance and crowning were guests 
from many towns and cities 
throughout the province of Alberta, 
including some from B. C. 

Mrs. Kay Petaske, Secretary of 
the Carnival Committee, received 
each contestant and presented them 
with a lovely corsage. All candi¬ 
dates were assembled at the back 
of the Hall and were later brought 
forward to the tune of a lovely 
march played by Ted Tyrkalo’s 


band. The procession, under the 
supervision of M. Bodnar, was ar¬ 
ranged in the order as follows: 

Leading were Miss Joanne Bod¬ 
nar, carrying the Queen’s bouquet 
of roses, and Mr. Donald Zarsky, 
carrying the Queen’s crown. Can¬ 
didates followed in order of twos. 

The candidates were then ar¬ 
ranged for a group picture, taken 
by Mr. Larry Ponich of Ponich 
Studios, Edmonton. 

Each candidate received a small 
trophy as a souvenir. All trophies 
were personally engravqfl. 

Mr. Ambrose Holowach con¬ 
gratulated each contestant and pre¬ 
sented each with the special token. 
Then he crowned the Queen, Miss 
Orvella Antoniak of Kamloops, B. C. 

Princesses were as follows: There¬ 
sa Sereda, Calmar, Alta.; Leona 
Hawryluk, Mundare, Alta.; and 
Catherine Shular, Edmonton, Alta. 

The Queen was presented with a 
large bouquet of roses and the large 
U.C.Y. Annual trophy. Each princess 
was presented with a bouquet, too. 
Mr. Ambrose Holowach congratulat¬ 
ed the Queen and princesses for 
their fine work and also spoke to 
all members of U.C.Y. to keep up 
their fine work and remember that 
we are Ukrainians and Catholics — 
Carry on where our pioneers left off. 

We owe a lot of thanks to all the 
candidates for their fine efforts in 
making this Carnival such a tre- 
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Contestants in picture on page 14, top row, left to right: June Koska, Anne 
Mastaller, Eugenie Kokotyn, Susie Hrabec, Elizabeth Roszko, Betty Horon, 
Catherine Shular; middle row: Jean Trach, Helen Bilo, Marjorie Malo- 
wany, Evelyn Kurylo, Theresa Sereda, Verna Letwyn, Mildred Jablonski; 
first row: Caroline Luciw, Elizabeth Chemerinski, Florence Kbziak, 
Irene Kurylo, Elizabeth Onysyk, Leona Hawryluk, Orvella Antoniak, Olga 
Romaniuk; bottom row: Joanne Bodnar and Donald Zarsky. 



CARNIVAL QUEEN AND HER ATTENDANTS 


mendous success. Candidates taking 
part in the Carnival were as follows: 

Orvella Antoniak, Kamloops, B.C.; 
Leona Hawryluk, Mundare, Alta.; 
Theresa Sereda, Calmar, Alta.; 
Catherine Shular, Edmonton, Alta.; 
.Helen Bilo, Rossington (Athabasca), 
Alta.; Elizabeth Chemerinski, High 
Prairie, Alta.; Olga Cholak, Pros¬ 
perity, Alta.; Betty Horon, New 


Kiew, Alta.; Susie Hrabec, Holden, 
Alta.; Mildred Jablonski, Derwent, 
Alta.; Reta Kitt, Innisfree, Alta.; 
Mary Kochan, Vancouver, B.C.; Eu¬ 
genie Kokotyn, Haight, Alta.; June 
Koska, Edmonton, Alta.; Florence 
Koziak, Skaro - Star, Alta.; Evelyn 
Kurylo, Edmonton, Alta.; Isabelle 
Lehun, Calgary, Alta.; Verna Let- 
win, Lamont, Alta.; Caroline Luciw, 
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Vernon, B.C.; Annette Ann Lytwyn, 
Lavoy, Alta.; Marjorie Malowany, 
Redwater, Alta.; Anne Mastaller, 
Carvel, Alta.; Elizabeth Onysyk, 
Derwent, Alta.; Helen Prusak, Elk 
Point, Alta.; Olga Romaniuk, Der¬ 
went, Alta:; Elizabeth Roszko, Roch- 
fort Bridge, Alta.; Olga Rowse, 
Drumheller, Alta.; Doris Ryzycki, 
Elk Point, Alta.; Olga Shostak, Bon¬ 
ny ville, Alta.; Elizabeth Strilchuk, 
Bawlf, Alta.; Jean Trach, Thorhild, 
Alta.; Joan Warawa, Vegreville. 


RED ROSE, MAN. 

To look at an ordinary map of 
Manitoba, one might not even find 
Red Rose on it. 

But it is there just the same. Situ 
ated a hundred and thirty miles 
north of Winnipeg, in the Interlake 
region of Manitoba, Red Rose is, as 
everyone new who comes here will 
tell you, at the end of the line. Red 
Rose does not even have a town, it 
is just the name of the post-office 
in this district. 

But like many of the out-of-the- 
way farming districts it is populated 
by Ukrainian people. 

For it was always the Ukrainians 
that were given homesteads in the 
most remote and uncivilized wilder¬ 
ness of this country. In the summer 
of 1914 when the first Ukrainian 
settlers came to Red Rose all that 
was here to greet them were miles 
and miles of heavy bush and and 
long stretches of swamp with their 
ever present hordes of mosquitoes. 

Soon there came settlers of other 
nationalities, such as Scotch, Eng¬ 
lish and German. 

But today only the Ukrainians re¬ 
main. For it was the Ukrainians that 
were stubborn and hardy enough to 


Immediately after the crowning of 
the Queen, the draw for the prizes 
took place. 

We also want to thank the Car¬ 
nival Committee for the fine work 
that they did. Members of the Com¬ 
mittee were: Martin Bodnar, Chair¬ 
man; Mrs. Kay Petaske, Secretary; 
Orest Zarsky, Financial Treasurer; 
Marvin Prokop, Recording Treas¬ 
urer; Jerry Pryma, Fifth Member; 
Genia Sawka, Executive Member; 
Joe Wolansky, Auditor. 


remain. It was their strong faith in 
God that gave them the courage and 
strength to live through the hard¬ 
ships and heartaches, before their 
lives in this wilderness became any¬ 
thing more than an existence. But 
as the years have gone by the people 
of Red Rose have seen many 
changes. 

Roads have been built where only 
wet swamp once existed. Fields of 
grain grow where once there was 
only heavy bush. Cattle graze on 
land where once only frogs croaked 
all summer long. 

Yes, many changes have taken 
place through the years, but the 
most important one took place in 
1952 when the Ukrainian Catholics 
of this district decided to take on the 
task of building a church. And in 
the month of July of that same year 
the first cement was poured for the 
foundation. v 

Today, two years later, we have 
accomplished what we set out to do. 
The faithful Catholics of this parish 
have donated many days of toil to 
make St. Michael’s Church of Red 
Rose what it is today. 

We, the people of Red Rose are 
proud of our little church, we hope 





that it will bring us closer to God. 
For through the years that have 
gone by, when this district was 
without a church, and Mass was held 
only about once a year or less, many 
people have almost forgotten what 
it means to be a Catholic. Children 
have grown into manhood and 
womanhood without knowing the 
true meaning of the Sacraments. But 
we hope that St. Michael’s will 
change all that. 


We hope that as the years go by 
the Ukrainian Catholics of this dis¬ 
trict will make a bigger effort in. 
striving for their own spiritual wel¬ 
fare. 

And in this Marian year of 1954 
we ask Mary the Queen of the 
Rosary, Mother and Protectress of 
the Ukrainian people, to watch over 
us and guide us on the true road 
of life. 

Paul Kalyniuk. 



BEOIJIbH! 3AnP01UEHHfl 

B yKPAiHCbKin TA AHrJIIHCbKIH MOBAX 
no YMIPKOBAHMX U.1HAX 

BeuKKHH 36 ip 3anpomeHeBHx KapTOK Ta pi3HOponHHx 
ApyxapcbKHx qepeHOK. 

3a SiiHxtqHMH iH(})opMaitiHMH 3BepTaftTecfl oco6hcto 
a6o Teae(J)OHO'M Ha aztpecy: 


UKRAINIAN NEWS 

10967-97 St. — Phone 25708 — Edmonton, Alta 





A-P AMMTPO TX1P 

DR. JAMES D. TCHIR 

OKYJ1ICT — OFITOMEIPMCT 

214 Northgate Bldg., Ph. 41988, 10049 Jasper Ave., Edmonton 

(aapaa Ha cxi,n BiA Teaipy KeniTaa) 

EKSAMiHye ohi — npwnAcoBye OKyjwPH 


A-P IBAH GEOilbCbm 

Jliwap i onepaTop 

202 Northgate Bldg. 10049 Jasper Ave. 

(East of Capitol Theatre) 

Phones: Office 41814; Res. 87441 
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YKpaiHCbKKH KJllHepC B EflMOHTOHi BWmTHTb 
m opr HauKpaip 

Clean - Rile Cleaners 


9546 - 111 Ave. 


Phones 71355 - 782666 
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1. EoiUOpKiB 1 B. rap03HJleBHM, BJI3CHHKH. 


BM MyJIH nPO MO.O.EPHE yKPAfHCbKE 
OOTOrPAOlMHE 3ABEjJEHHSl 

BHKOHye nopTpera, BecijibHi 3 Hwmkh, BejiHKi rpynn, c[)0T0K0nii. KpiM 
Uboro BHKJiHKye (JjijibMH Ta BHKOHye nepuiopaAHi KOjrbopoBi po'6oth. 

Alderson Photo Studio 

IBAH K3PKIB, BJiacHHK. 

10269 - 97 Street Edmonton, Alta. Phone 22829 


























